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needed to see the other pupils—school teachers mostly-
endeavouring to qualify in a general way. Real art students,
of course, went to London.
Nevertheless, there was a good deal I could acquire from the
Technical School in these early days. I worked assiduously
three mornings a week, and the rest of my abundant spare
time I worked at home.
I advanced in leaps and bounds, lost all track of time, and
while I worked I forgot everything, even that for which I worked,
even my loss. Work, the greatest of all comforters, had come
to my help. There were moments when a flame seemed to
leap up inside me, of inspiration and ambition. I knew it was
a real vocation, that although it had come late it had come to
stay. I had found myself at last.
But I felt more than I could prove. Wilfred was surprised
and not a little impressed, but he did not take it seriously. To
a friend who knew Professor Lanteri, I said that I wished I
could study under him at the South Kensington College of Art.
I shall never forget the crushing rejoinder : "He wouldn't
teach you ..." meaning that I wasn't and never could aspire
to be an art student. There was nothing I could answer back,
no way of proving what I felt I could achieve. In my heart I
said, " Wait and see/' I was so sure that some day Lanteri
would let me work with him. (The day came when Lanteri
invited me to work with him, but that was a long way off and
other things were destined to happen first.)
Whilst thus absorbed, spring and early summer passed
unnoticed. Then unexpectedly, with the suddenness of a storm,
the nations of Europe began to fling ultimatums at one another.
Regiments with field kitchens and machine guns passed by our
gate on their way to Portsmouth, and Margaret in my arms
waved to them. The newspapers said this was a purely
precautionary measure, but Wilfred returned from the City
in a state of profound agitation. Sometimes when, as rarely
happened, he was deeply moved, he would be almost clair-
voyant.
" The world is going to be blinded with its tears, and there
will be millions of widows and mourners of sons/' he said.
The next day England declared war.

